DUCHESS  OF  ABRANTES                      69
"bonne or M. de Talleyrand must have failed. At length it was proposed to tell stories: Bonaparte liked this way of passing an evening*, and he began to relate a number of aneedotes which were interesting" in themselves, but which were rendered doubly so by his original manner of telling them. He spoke French very badly, frequently committing the greatest mistakes, and his ignorance on certain points of ordinary education was remarkable. Yet in spite of those disadvantages everyone listened to him with delight,
However, after a time the conversation flagged, and an inclination to touch upon the forbidden subject soon predominated. I recollect that at that moment Salicetti, who was in none of the best of humors, was walking about the drawing-room, while the creaking of his boots made that monotonous and irritating noise which always annoyed my mother, but which was now quite intolerable to her, for she was vexed by the dullness of the company.
** Salicetti, * said she, * can you not be at ease yourself and permit others to be so ? *
Salicetti, whose thoughts were at that moment wandering in a world far removed from my mother's tea-table circle, gravely turned round, and, bowing with an air of constrained politeness, said:
^ No more, 1 thank you, I have taken two cups, and I already feel the effect on my nerves.w lie then resumed his pacing backward and forward, while his odious besots creaked more loudly thun ever,
Patience was never my mother's prevailing virtue. She hastily rone from her seat, and advanced toward Salicetti with that light step which was HO peculiarly her own. Seizing his stout arm with her little hand, she turned him completely round, and he stood not a little astonished at his own pirouette.
*8alicetti,* said shef *I like to be heard when I speakv ancl when I make a request I wish it to be complied with. This is somewhat despotic, perhaps, but I cannot help it. I am too old to accommodate myself to your new-fashioned customs, and what 5s more, I will not, We women are all queens without kingdoms. We are dethroned; I feel this to my cost; but still, 1 trust, I retain a little power in my own house. Here, at least, I am ase are not scenes for women to witness. Let me conduct you home, and I will come        from Paris in this way.    I recollect she once wore a hat
